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the place so entertaining. If there is no real talking then he
must instantly play at some game. I played at Badminton,
hockey, his own pat-ball, etc. He has turned a barn and a
farmyard into something very nice, and a great " escape"
from the house. He works in his bedroom at a very small
table, and has a primus stove to make tea there. He sometimes
gets up and works in the night. The house is partly steam-
heated, and is fairly comfortable and very bright; but some
of it is badly planned and arranged. It is like a large cottage
made comfortable by people rich but capricious. H. G. drives
a car very indifferent bad ; but he enjoys driving.

Saturday, October i6th.

London yesterday. Show of French drawings about war at
Leicester Galleries. I bought a Hermann Paul for 8 guineas.
The Forains were very fine indeed. 50 guineas each.

Monday, October J&th.

Capt. K. and Capt. B. stationed here, recounted the Zeppelin
attack on their camp in Epping Forest. It was apparently
brought on by a light in the Officers' Mess. It seems that the
Zeppelin hung over the camp. It dropped several (4 or 5)
explosive bombs right in the camp, a few feet (under 20) away
from where K. actually was. None of these bombs exploded.
They buried themselves 10 feet in the earth. They were ex-
cavated without accident. K. said the soldiers used pick and
shovel in digging them out with perfect indifference to the
danger. The Zeppelin also dropped a number of incendiary
bombs which the soldiers put out as they fell. It seems to me
that the fact that incendiary bombs were dropped shows that
the Zepp did not know that it was over a tented camp. The
object of setting fire to tents is not clear at all, as the men could
easily get away, and the damage would be inconsiderable.
The explosive bombs weighed one hundredweight each, and
the incendiary bombs about 15 Ib. each. K. said he could
not assert that he actually saw the Zeppelin. He said the men
saw whole fleets of Zeppelins. Apropos, Rickards related last
night that Webster came across a crowd in the centre of which
was a man pointing to the sky and raging excitedly: " There
she is 1 She's hit! She's hit t" Webster said: " You think
that's a Zep, but it's the moon." The crowd dissolved.
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